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heartily. ' If they were my private affairs. But
they seem to be very public ones! ' he went on,
laughing, ' I understand that it's very generally
supposed in the town that / did the ruffian in! *

* No!   is    it    really?'   said    Ronder.    ' How
absurd!'

' Not altogether absurd. I hated the man. I
was in debt to him. And he hated me\ More
than anyone else in the town, I think. If he is
walking about with a broken neck it's he who is
pointing me out with his long skeleton finger/

Ronder rose.

c It's very good of you to take it like this. You
can be sure that I resented being questioned. As
a matter of fact/ he went on slowly, * there was one
thing I didn't tell Gurney. I was in the Cathedral
with Gaselee that afternoon. We were in the choir
and, as far as I know, quite alone. A thunderstorm
broke out and so we stayed. Then, somewhere
about five o'clock, I fancied I heard a cry.'

* From where?' Lampiron asked.

* I don't know.    I'm not even sure that I heard
one.    I didn't give it another thought until all this
disturbance began.    And what a disturbance! '    He
raised his hands.    * I don't think I ever remember
in all these years here the town to have been so up-
set.    Why, I hear that young men are going out
at night with clubs lest they should be attacked.
And poor Mrs* Braund.    They say she is not at
all   herself.    In  quite  an  hysterical  state.'   That
wretched Pageant------'

* Yes, the Pageant,' Lampiron said.    * An un-
fortunate ending/

* Unfortunate everything!' Ronder cried, 'Upon